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How fo 


om (zasoline 


— ARE two ways to save 
money on gasoline. 

One is to buy regular-price gas. 

The other to buy Ethyl Gaso 
line. 

The difference is that regular gas 
may Save you pennies 
purchase, but the Ethyl Gasoline saves 
you dollars in the operation of your 
car. 

With Ethyl, you save on the engine 
wear-and-tear that cuts down car life 
and trade-in value. You save wear-and 
tear on yourself by having a more pow- 


ertul, more responsive engine. You 


ave by less frequent carbon removal. 


You save by getting more of the power 


Cc ) 
°a 


at the time of 





yo 
rol; Combs™ 


out of each gallon of fuel that you 
buy. After all, it’s the power you get 
out of gasoline—the way each gallon 
makes your car run—that the real 
measure of value. 

More people today are buying Ethy] 
than bought it in the most prosperous 
times. The extra cost averages only 
about a dollar a month and the saving 
is more than that. 


| in your car tomor 


Start using Ethy 
row and watch the saving for just one 
month. The difference in the perform 
ance of 


your car—the pleasure and 


convenience of using Ethyl—will start 
immediately. Ethyl Gasoline Corpo 


ration, Chrysler Bldg., New York City. 
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Buy ETHYL GASOLINE 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 








Src there is no outstanding drama Gm, there’s a way we can get rid | eT’s have no more unseemly wran- 
4 


worthy of the Pulitzer Prize on ‘~ of our surplus crops, our bread gling in these Senatorial office 


Broadway this season, we suggest lines and our postal deficit in one big elections. If the members can’t set- 
; they award it to the tableau depicting sweep. Just send the wheat to the tle their problems by ballot they 
Col. Ruppert in the act of cutting unemployed by parcel post. should get together and draw straws 


Babe Ruth’s salary ‘ 


Weve promised to print no more 
A xoruEn trouble with the Ejight- depression gags in this magazine. QO nice thing about this business 


eenth Amendment is that too Hereafter, any quotations from 


from Ham Lewis’s whiskers. 


depression: our friends aren't 


many people are poking funds at the Charles Schwab will be printed strict- spending the winter in southern re- 
prohibition agents. ly as news sorts wishing we were there. 
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“A gentleman, sir, wants to know if you would be interested in Dr. Eliot’s five-foot book shelf.” 
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Turn About 
Tv Navy has decided to recruit 


sone football playe rs tor next 
year. Maybe the \ could hire some of 
those that N. Y. U. is not going to 


hire any more, 


College students are the same all 
over the world, it seems. If thes 
aren't staging political demonstrations 
in Europe, they're staging vacuum 
cleaner demonstrations over here. 


And we consider it pretty signifi- 
cant that these railroads having all 
kinds of difficulties never take any of 
their questions to their own informa- 
tion clerks. 


All the foreign countries now seem 
to think our open-door policy extends 
to the mint. 





When prosperity was here it used to 
be smart to have a coat of tan during 
the winter months. Right now it’s 
smart to have a coat of any color. 


“But, officer—this is a game for the benefit of the unemployed!” 


Dark Horses of 1932 


’ Ss ator Jutius Wox. Republican. 
} b First came to the attention of the 
yuublic by winning oratorical contest 
& } A 2 


in the District High School, with his 
speech on “Should We Ban Brooklyn 
Immigration?” 

Elected Deputy Inspector of the 
County Zoo in 1905. Appointed 
State Exterminator, 1911, succeeding 
the Hon. Ezekial Snuggle. Resigned 
to run for Senate in 1919. Re-elected 
in 1925, 

Senator Wox is noted for his ad- 
vocacy of the McBlurb-Guffey Deeper 
Gutters Bill, the Hammerman Rub- 
ber Sidewalks Bill and the Boarer 
Anti-Truss Bill. He tried for four 
years to secure a League of Nations 
franchise for his district, until told it 
had nothing to do with baseball. se- 
lieves that the people should have the 
privilege of voting for or against the 
depression and favors stopping all 
imports of Primo Carnera from Italy. 
Is strong party man and ardent sup 
porter of present administration. Has 
wife, five children and three bootleg- 
gers dependent upon him. 

Is wet, dry, medium and well-done 
and talks through a derby hat at all 
seasons of the year. The country 
could do without him. 

—Dana L. Cotte 
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! ~~ Senator Tydings of Maryland says 
he believes beer is just around the 
corner. While he doesn’t say what 


“I don’t need any wood chopped—but, can you darn socks?!!” corner he’s right about most of them. 


























Light Whines For Beer 


| ives there a man with soul so dry, 
- Or be he sage or ignoramus, 
Who does not crave again to try 
The beer that made Milwaukee 
famous? 


Some pretzels and a foaming can, 
A bit of bread well-spread with 
Stilton, 
Can justify God’s ways to man 
Far better (Housman says) than 
Milton. 


Oh, give us back our Schlitz and 
Pabst, 
Than which no German brew was 
blonder, 
And let us sing once more, for abst- 
Inence has made the heart grow 
fonder. 
—Norman R. Jarrray 


No, Never! 


Well, there’s one thing we can say 
for New York policemen and their 
families —their actions were never 
ostentatious and vulgar, like most of 
the newly-rich. 
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*T’ll remember this!” 
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The City Circus 
By Jose Schorr 

idies and gentlemen, the Jay 

death-de tving, daredevil pedes 
Watch them into the 

cars, laughing in the face ot 

Watch them dodge in and 
mangling 


] | ERE you are, | 


the most renowned, 


trians in the world today. plunge 


raging torrent ot motor 
dk ith bye tore 


out and 


yvour very eves. 


1 ’ 
under the murderous wheels of the 


motor fiends. And as an added attraction for this season 
only, the vu iranteed appre irance ot the wild, man kill ne 
New York taxi drivers... Untamed within the memory 
of man. 


The most spectacular ind 
the history of the 
worth of 
No repeats. 
blood, 


dr: igon., 


expensive extravaganza in 


amusement world. One million dollars’ 


iutomobiles passing before vou everv minute. 


attacker, thirsting for 
Man against the 
\ thousand tons of steel hurtled in 
iinst life. dance of death. 
Unbelievable ! A twentieth 
continuous 


Kvery car a new 


shrieking for human life. iron 
a breathless 
Thrilling! Stu 


century 


race ag 
pendous! Roman 


holiday from dawn to dawn. 


T" 


into the 


Subway Crush! The Subway Crush! Come down 


bowels of the 


very earth for the special rush 
hour performance now going on. Just in time for a 
complete showing of all the attractions. See the man 
mauling guards pack in the human sardines. A tundred 
persons crushed in a space where ten could hard!y 
breathe. Featuring the most populous cast ever assem 
bled under one roof. More peopl than at a riot and 


still they keep coming in. Fun. Fun. Fun. Find your 
way through the labyrinth. Four levels and a hundred 


Find the 


winding corridors. Find the shuttle. street. 
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“Hey, read this for me, 


re ill ya, 


Walke rs, 





. im wi z ’ it 
dy < am op Y 2 £ Pe 


bd ’. 
mister? 








“It’s fate 


words out of 


Find the 


Twenty miles for 


for a nickel, 


trains. 


and no charge for 


if I hadn’t made 5,432 three-letter 
‘Du m phel’s Dental Dandijier’ we 


. } ye 
would never have met! 


big ride, the 
U nd r ground 


This way for the 


a nickel 


big ride. 
and over dale 


an extra ride. As many 


rides as you want for the price of one. Five cents, a 
nickel, a half a dime. The safest railroad in the world. 
Ride tide. Ride. Ride. Everybody rides. Follow the 
crowd for the big ride. You take your choice. You take 


vour choice. Fascinating Brooklyn. 
Mist wrapped Washington Heights. 
The poignant solitude of an empty lot 
in Queens. The at Coney 
ing under the spell of the 
You take your choice. 
big ride. Everybody 


waves break 

northern 
Five 
rides. 


No if vou will step over this way, 
- ladies and gentlemen, I will show 
you the most phenomenal puzzle known 
to science. The Cigarette. <A biological 
magician and a psychological wizard. It 
makes you thin. It builds you up. It 
keeps you kissable. It makes you non 
chalant. You light it father 
meets you with You offer it 
finds you in 


moon. cents 


for the 


when her 
a shotgun. 
to your plumber when he 
your bath. It turns the 
into an operatic 


guard 
sensation. It sees the 
champion through his most gruelling road 
work. 
if he does not smoke than a car 
load. Only three inches of tobacco 
wrapped in a serap of paper, but 
walk a mile for it. It has marched 
with the Foreign Legion, yet you will 
find it in the hands of the D. A. R. The 
Alladin’s lamp of the machine age. Puff 


t and make 


\ se over on the right, 
< the 


tlemen, » greatest omniverous sen 
sation of the 


subway 
It kills the consumptive’s cough, 
more 


nen 


a wish. 
ladies and gen 


(Continued on page 29) 
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“Where is Junior?” 
“Now, George, I’m sure he didn’t have a thing to do with this. 
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“Bringing ’em back alive.” 


The Machine of All Work 


HAVE stopped buying things. I 

know this is a time of depression, 
when everyone should be buying his 
head off; I realize that 
searce and what little there is of it 
should be kept circulating; but still I 
am not buying things. And I'll tell 
you why. 

No sooner do you purchase the 
latest thing in 


money is 


radios—superhetero- 
dyne, vernier drive, 
variable Mu tube, etc., ete.—than you 
discover that some other company has 
put out an even newer product while 
yours was being wrapped up by the 
clerk. The new set 
pentode output, sits on 
console table, comes complete with a 
grandfather electric clock, and so out- 
modes all its predecessors that a man 
who owns one of the old type feels 
as if he had made it himself out of a 
set cf Meccano. 


non-distorting, 


has push-pull 


a six-legged 


The same applies to 
phonographs. If you buy a phono- 
graph that automatically turns the 
records over and plays ten of them 
whether you stay in the house or not, 
next day another instrument*appears 
on the market which plays your rec- 
ords backwards and upside down, so 
that the first movement of a symphony 
comes last and the whole thing opens 
with a crashing finale. And I need 
hardly speak of electric refrigerators. 
If you use an antiquated type of 
water in these new-fangled ice boxes, 
you are likely to wake up some morn- 
ing and find the kitchen full of snow. 

So I have determined to buy no 
more contraptions until they are all 
combined into one complete, definite 


4° 
ii 


“Don’t 
father! 






call me your great white 
Do you want to get me 
court-martialed?” 








product. This will be the last word 
in everything and will be called “The 
Machine of All Work.” Let me de- 
scribe it for you. 

The Machine of All Work is a com- 
bination phonograph, radio, televisor, 
refrigerator, thermostat, dish-washer. 
humidor, and moving 
jector. It has ball 
wheeling, volume control, and wind 
shield-wiper. It uses only ethyl and 
when not in use is no bigger than a 
It plays records that 

The ice cubes turn 
over and over, as on a spit, and every 
five minutes a cuckoo shoves his head 
out and gives you the correct Naval 
Observatory time all over the world 
Of course, it is completely wrapped 
in cellophane, with hardwood finish. 
Just pull the tab, and all the lights in 
the house go out. 

Most important of all, this devic« 
has a small button on the side which, 
if pressed, transforms the whole con 
traption into a screen-grid day bed 
with compensated crankshaft, de 
signed by Rachmaninoff, in 
dorsed by Clark Gable and guaranteed 
to remove freckles. The Machine of 
All Work is truly the Instrument of 
the Immortals and will never, under 
any circumstances, be supplanted by 
the horse. 


picture pro 
bearings, free 


steam piano. 


go on forever. 


Serge 


—NormMan R. JAFFRAY 


In Congress Anyway 


Crop reduction has been suggested 
as a cure for some of the evils of th 
country. Crap reduction wouldn't be 
a bad idea either. 





“Can I have these boys’ boxing gloves exchanged?” 
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No Thoroughfare 


| UsED to have a fragile heart, | 
But now I have acquired the art 

Of amputating from my brain 

And soul the source of any pain 

As soon as ever I’m aware 

Unhappiness is in the air. 


Be fore he s h id a chance to do 

Much damage, out he goes, and you, 
My darling, will be on your way 

The ve ry second that you say 

A single word that seems unkind 

Or menaces my peace of mind. 


—Marcaret Fisupack 








“Don’t stand there like a fool—go get the movie camera!” 


Where You From? 


[ £7’ appoint a commission to have 
— our sectional boundaries surveved 
and indicated by white lines which 
will permit of no dispute. 

You take a man from Ohio. To a 
New Yorker he’s a Westerner; to an 
Oregonian he’s an Easterner; to a 
Texan he’s a Northerner, and to a 
Canadian he’s a Southerner. 

I'll admit Ohio is a very nice state. 
But, even so, it simply isn’t possible 


Double Header 


Cuba knows how to give the public 
what it wants. You can now get a 
drink and a divorce there on the same 
trip. 


Well, if Paul Whiteman is ever out 
of a job, he can have the goalie’s 


position on our hockey team, 


And with the banks in the condi- 


for her citizens to be from the West, 
East, North and South. They've no 
call to play all four sides of the 
bridge table. 

To a native New Yorker the Hud 
son River cuts the United States in 
half. Those who live beyond it are 
Westerners. To a Californian the 
California border cuts the United 


tion they are, this is a fine time for 
Seabury to be harassing their biggest 





de positors. 





States in half. Those who live be- 
vond it are very foolish indeed. 
Citizens of Seattle (excluding, 


possibly, Addison Sims) will ask an 
Indianap ... will ask an Indianapal 

. will ask a man from Indianapolis 
how he likes living in the East. A 
Floridonian will ask a North Caro- 
linian how he manages to live through 
those Northern winters. 

The thing to do is to appoint a 
commission to mark off our sectional 
boundaries. Mark them with white 
lines or white fences. 

I’m from Alabama myself. The 
first act of the commission should be 
to put those damn Kentucky Yankees 








in their places. —Tom Sims 
These days it’s only the very hard- Bur 
boiled egg that can bring home the Wouns¥a 
bacon, First Siamese Twin—Holy Cat—he just gave you fifty years! 
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Van Auk, Esq. 





Youth Whose Motor Hit Churchill 
Guest of Statesman’s Wife At Tea 


Jobless Truck Driver Calls Daily on Con- 
valescent, Who Gives Him Autographed 
Book—-News Item. 


M* Cuvurcnitt: Don’t be stingy 
| now, Winston. Send the boy 
check. It isn’t every day you 
knocked down by an automobile. 
Mr. Cuvurcnuitt: But I offered him 
a check and he didn’t want it and I’ve 
already given him an autographed copy 
of my latest book. That onght to be 
enough, what with the depression and 


all. 
Mrs. C.: No, now Winston. That’s 


very small of you. He sideswiped you 
as neat as anything and now you want 
to hold back on him. You make me sick. 
That accident may have embarrassed the 
lad. It’s the least you can do to be nice 
to him. 

Mr. C.: But I have been nice to him, 
haven't I? I had him in for a bit of a 
chat yesterday and apologized for any 
inconvenience I’d caused him. Further- 
more, I'll have to pay the bill at the 
Waldorf for that tea you gave him yes- 
terday, and you know it. 

Mrs. C.: Well, I think we ought to 
be more cordial. He’s been very nice to 
you dropping in so often to inquire after 
your health. 

Mr. C.: All right. If you want to 
give me an argument. But I feel very 
strongly, my dear, that we oughtn’t to 
make any further advances. He'll get 
sick of us, that’s what he’ll do. 

Mrs. C.: Well, there may be some- 
thing in what you say. We'll just wait 
and see if he invites us to go riding some 
day when you get out of the hospital. 
We might persuade him to dine with us 
afterward. 

Mr. C.: Capital idea, my dear, Capi- 
tal. And you know (lowering voice), it 
wouldn’t hurt us a bit at home if we could 
possibly squeeze into the Sunday supple- 
ments with him, eh, now? It would strike 
the Vicomte simply pink with envy. 

Mrs. C.: You're right, Winston. I 
just didn’t want to go pushing myself in 
where I’m not wanted. And, after all, 
we owe him something for being so nice 
to you. 

Mr. C.: O. K. O. K. Gad, what 
would we poor muddling British states- 
men do without you girls to guide us, eh? 
(The bell rings.) 

Mrs. C.: Oh, dear! Oh, dear, there he 
is now, I'll bet! Fix your tie, Winston 
—quick! Whatever will he think of us? 
Talk to him while I powder my nose, 
like a dear. 


a 
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—MarcGarer Fisusack 
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1 KNOWN 


LITTL 
Aging National Geographics for Dental Parlors 
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The Strategy of Straddle 


NCE every four years’ the 
moguls of the Democratic 
party meet to begin the diffi- 

cult task of turning their prospect of 
certain victory into the certainty of 
defeat. This is not their declared 
purpose. But that is the way it 
works. ; 

At the turn of the third year, the 
stage which the Hoover administra- 
tion has now reached, public resent- 
ment against Republican control is 
usually strong enough to indicate an 
overturn at the next election. Yet 
the Republicans have only to sit back 
and give the Democrats nine months 
to split and squabble themselves’ out 
of the running. This being the 
record, we shall watch with much 
interest and some amusement the re- 
sult of the meeting of the Democratic 
National Committee, to be held this 
week at Washington. 

The big news, of course, will be the 
decision on prohibition. Chairman 
Raskob wants the committee to com- 
mit itself to a wet plank in the plat- 
form which will be written next June. 
The supporters of Governor Roose- 
velt, who is so far in the lead for the 
nomination, want the committee to 
take no action now and leave it to the 
convention. Roosevelt is a wet, all 
right. But he seeks to avoid an open 
break in the party ranks at this time. 
And much as we hate a straddle, we 
think he is right, on several grounds: 

First, the 
enough or representative enough to 
speak for the whole party. 

Second, this country sorely needs a 
strong opposition party, and to let a 
single issue split the Democracy at 
this time would be disastrous. 

Third, the need of the hour is to 
focus attention on the greater eco- 
nomic issues. 


committee is not big 


Fourth, there is right now the pros- 
pect that Congress will actually take 
some sort of vote on prohibition, and 
a wise party would certainly wait 
until after that vote is taken. 
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See Feb a Mie Gee, 


Many people do not realize just 
how it has come about that Congress 
can be expected to vote on the ques 
tion which it has successfully dodged 
for a decade. Recent changes in the 
House rules did it. Wet bills have 
hitherto been killed by being pigeon- 
holed in committee. A new rule pro- 
vides that a petition signed by one- 
third of the members can take a bill 
away from a committee, and a major- 
itv can bring such a bill before the 
House for immediate action. And the 
wets believe that they have enough 
votes to compel a roll-call. 

On what will the vote be? Ob- 
viously it would be a futile gesture to 
vote on repeal. As Major Maurice 
Campbell has pointed out, there is no 
prospect of repeal before 1939 at the 
earliest. It would take fully three 
elections to change the complexion of 
the Senate. Thus far there are only 
about twenty wet senators. No mat- 
ter how wet the House may become, 
the Senate can and will block repeal 
After that, the 
amendment must pass two-thirds of 
the State legislatures. The most 
ardent wet will hardly waste time 
arguing even for a test vote on repeal 
in the present Congress. 

It would be worse than futile to 
force a vote on modification, say on 
3 per cent beer, for that would pre- 
cipitate terrific debate over a result 
not worth fighting for. The _ best 
plan is the one which calls for a vote 
on the question of a referendum by 
which each State would express the 
will of its people, not through its 
legislature but through a convention 
specially called for the purpose. This 
is practical, because it is the only 
tvpe of measure that can draw sup- 
port from drys as well as wets. Many 
Congressmen who dare not vote wet 
themselves will feel safe in passing 
the buck to the folks back home. 

This is by the same token the plan 
most in the national interest. It will 
get the hullaballoo over with in the 
shortest possible time. Prohibition 
itself is a calamity. But a long pro- 


for years to come. 
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hibition debate right now would be a 
catastrophe. With all that this Con- 
gress has to do to meet the desperate 
unemployment, debts, 
taxation and an economic system 
totally awry, we just can’t afford to 
waste precious time on this perennial 
liquor question. ‘Today’s issue, let it 
be said again, is food, not drink. 

Will the Democrats, at their meet- 
ing this week, see this as clearly as 
we think we see it? Perhaps. 
ously enough, here is one occasion 
when the hard-boiled political atti- 
tude and the genuinely patriotic atti- 
tude can be one and the same. Here 
is a time when a straddle is both stra- 
tegic and straight-shooting. The Dem- 
ocratic National Committee should 
say, “Our job is solely that of run- 
ning the machinery of this party. 
The prohibition issue we leave, first, 
to Congress, and second, to the con- 
vention.” 

What the effect of this might be on 
the political fortunes of Roosevelt or 
Raskob or even Al Smith, we for one 
don’t care. We simply want to see 
prohibition kept in the background 
until this nation gets itself into shape 
to avert further economic disaster. 
And because the Republicans have 
shown that they can not or will not 
cope with such disaster, we believe 
one of the essential steps is building 
the Democratic party into a powerful 
and unified opposition. 

What the write 
into the platform is another matter. 
There too it is important that the 
party should hold together. But that 
will not come up until June. By that 
time, we should hope, Congress would 
have voted to submit prohibition to a 
referendum of State conventions, 
thus getting it out of the way until 
after the election. 

Let this Congress function, and let 
this campaign be fought, on the great- 


problems of 


Curi- 


convention may 


est issue we have faced since slavery 
—and that issue is not prohibition; it 
is whether this nation can exist half 
rich and half destitute. 

R. J. W. 
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By Joe Williams 


“our diapered boy friend, 1932, has 

been around almost two weeks 
now and nothing has happened in 
Maybe Mr. Hoover ought to 
appoint another commission. Still 
there are a few months left. A year 
from now there will probably be a 


sports. 


gang of new champions and new rec 
ords. There generally is. 

I don't go in for crystal gazing any 
more, my eyes being what they are, 
ind so I wouldn't know what to ex- 
pect, except that very likely Helen 
Wills Moody will again be your ten- 
nis champion. She is about the only 
unfailing repeater left aside from 
It used to be that 
you could always count on Bob Jones 
or Bill Tilden to make you look good 


AS a pre SS box oracle, 


Tammany voters. 


but they no 
longer dwell in the monastery of the 
Simon pures. 

Everybody says this is all for the 
best, that new faces and new fields 
create a piquant uncertainty that en- 
livens the sports scene. And perhaps 
this is true, although there is some- 
thing comforting and friendly about 
having the old timers around. 
William Jennings 
Bryan, and I can still work up a fine 
emotional lather about the way Pudge 
Heffelfinger used to play football— 
or was it came lot ? 

I don’t know whether the debating 
society of the Steam Fitters’ Union 


has yet decided upon its annual prize 


I even 
miss voting for 


for the most meritorious performance 
in sports over the past twelvemonth 
but if it does not go to Francis Ouimet 





there is no justice. I mean it was 
rather stirring to see this old cam- 
paigner come back after seventeen 
years and go smashing through the 
field to win the National amateur golf 
championship. Following that viec- 
tory, every graybe ard in the land 
threw his shoulders back. raised his 
chin two yards and went out into the 
night itching for a fist fight with some 
All-America fullback. 

To be sure, Mr. Ouimet won from a 
field that did not include a Bob Jones 
or a George Von Elm—and that is 
something like winning the heavy- 
weight championship by shadow box- 
ing—but he shot beautiful golf all the 
way ind it would have taken record- 
breaking figures to beat him, or even 
tie him. You get some idea of the 
soundness of Mr. Ouimet’s game when 
you recall that as far back as 1913 
he was bowling over such fellows as 
Vardon and Ray and causing no end 
of royal annoyance in Buckingham 
Palace. This would seem to indicate 
that golf, like breathing, is a_ trick 
that, once mastered, stays with vou. 


fT’akina it fore and aft, 1931 was 

more than moderately interesting 
and exciting. Another time-stained G 
\ R who came back was Pop Glendon, 
the Navy coach, whose crew won the 
Poughkeepsie regatta. 
legend that Pop was stroke oar for 
Washington on the Delaware back in 
those happy, carefree days of the 


{evolution. 


There is a 


At any rate, he has been 
turning out crews for a great number 
of years and it was a delightful whim 
of the gods that lifted him back to the 
top at a time when even his old pals 
on the river were beginning to mumble 





Seek ing Nex Fields? 
12 





in their beards that Pop had lost his 
punch, if not his paunch. 

It was a grand sight to watch Pop’s 
boys go driving down the river that 
gray afternoon to beat Cornell and 
Washington to the finish line. And it 
was grand, too, to watch the old 
skipper, grown suddenly young and 
erect, climb out of his launch and 
offer amused condolences to his son, 
Dick, coach of the favorite Columbia 
boat. It was as if he meant to say, 
“This is no game for kids.” 

Mr. Cornelius McGillicuddy, who 
does the master-minding for his Ath- 
letics, had a fine chance to strike still 
another blow for the hardened arter 
ies of sport in the world series, but 
something happened to him. Specifi 
cally that something was a wild, roar 
ing young man now nationally known 
as Pepper Martin. If it hadn’t been 
for the Peppe r, Mr. McGillicuddy 
would have had himself his third 
series championship in a row. 

For in truth the series was a duel 
between the Athletics and Mr. Mar 
tin, and it wasn’t much of a duel at 
that. I mean that Mr. Martin was so 
superior to the Athletics that there 
wasn’t any comparison—unless you 
(Continued on page 25) 
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“Stand up, Bill, theyre playin’ ‘God Save the King’! 

















URING a lull in new productions, 
1) let us embrace the opportunity 
to reflect upon a few matters 
concerned with the theatre in general. 
Reflection No. 1. Mr. William A. 
Brady, one of the numerous producers 
who is enthusiastically convinced that 
dramatic criticism is something of a 
polecat, recently sought to prove his 
point by sending to the newspapers 
a list of celebrated plays, all big suc- 
cesses, that the critics — those asses 
—had denounced as _ bad. The 
plays were the dramatization of “‘Rip 
Van Winkle,” “Janice Meredith,” 
“Adonis,” “The Old Homestead.” 
“The County Fair,” “Disraeli,” “The 
Dictator,” “The Auctioneer,” “The 
Christian,” “Sappho,” “The Shepherd 
King,” “Peg o’ My Heart,” “The 
Lion and the Mouse,” “The Woman,” 
“Little Women” and, inevitably, 
“Abie’s Irish Rose.” I hope that I 
do not unduly offend my old friend 
Bill when I re-inform him that, from 
any critical point of view higher than 
the kindergarten standard, all of the 
plays named, with the sole possible 
exception of “The Dictator,” were 
not merely bad _ but That 
many thousands of people, including 
the M. Brady, believe otherwise, is no 
more significant than that many thou- 
sands of people, including probably 
the M. Brady, believe that it’s bad 
for a watch to turn the hands back- 
ward. 


lousy. 


By generous way of giving his 
argument against dramatic criticism 
an air of fairness, our hero admits 
that the following equally celebrated 
plays and big successes were allowed 
by the critics to be good: “Old Lav- 
ender,” “The Royal Box,” “Shenan- 
doah,” “Hearts of Oak,” “The 
Thief,” “Bought and Paid For,” “The 
Witching Hour,” “Damaged Goods,” 
“The Rainbow” and “The Traveling 
Salesman.” I similarly hope that I 
do not offend our friend unduly and 
cast reflections upon the intelligence 
of his génerosity toward the critics 
when I say that any critic who allowed 
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that those were good plays was a 
pretty doggone bad critic. 

Always open-minded to a fault, the 
M. Brady proceeds then to list vari- 
ous equally plays and big 
successes that got by the critics with 
the designation “fair”. Among the 
‘After Dark,” “Class- 
mates,” “The Rose of the Rancho,” 
“The Good Little Devil” and “Brown 
of Harvard.” I again hope that I do 
not offend our friend unduly when I 
say to him that any dramatic critic 
who would let down such stuff as 
“fair” should be hustled right out to 
the wood-shed. 

Reflection No. 2. The howl against 
censorship of the drama and the the- 
atre still fills the air in many quar- 
ters. Indignation over it is. still 
heard in the newspapers and maga- 


famous 


plays are 


zines and on the lecture platforms. 
Let us pause to ask the reason or 
What is this alleged ominous 
threat of censorship? So far as I 
can make out, the only even faint 
symptoms of local censorship that 
have been discernible this year have 


sense, 


been a polite suggestion to Earl Car- 
roll that he might well eliminate a bit 
in one of his sketches wherein two 
men made androgynous passes at each 
other and a suggestion to Mae West, 
somewhat less polite, that it might be 
wise for her to cut out a few filthy 
lines from her bucket of garbage 
ealled “The Constant Sinner.” If 
this constitutes dire censorship, then 
we all ought to get up and protest 
even more loudly and emphatically 
against the repairing of overflowing 
sewers. 

Reflection trois. The talking pic- 
tures are responsible for the bad 
financial condition of the theatre. The 
talking pictures, on the other hand, 
are making fortunes. Go tell that to 
the optimists who invested in RKO, 
Fox, Warner, Paramount and other 
movie. stocks! ‘Then, if you ever 
want to see your dear old mother 
again, run for your life. 

Reflection No. 4. This has been 
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a terrible theatrical season. Let’s 
see. “The Barretts of Wimpole 
Street,” “The Band Wagon,” “Scan 
dals,.” “Grand Hotel,” “The Left 
Bank,” “The Cat and the Fiddle, 


“Mourning Becomes Electra,” 


“< 


“Cyn- 
Vanities,’ “Reunion in Vien 
na,” “Counsellor-at- Law,’ “Th 
Laugh Parade,” “Brief Moment” and 
“The Good Fairy’—to come up only 
to the time of writing—have been 


” 
ara, 


financial successes. “Cloudy With 
Showers,” “The Constant Sinner,” 
“The House of Connelly,” “The 


Streets of New York” and ““A Church 
Mouse” have broken a shade better 
than even, two of them turning a fair 
profit. A number of plays like “Two 
Seconds” and “Louder Please” have 
made money on the score of their 


talkie rights. The producers of 
“After ‘Tomorrow,’ “The Bread 


winner,” “Payment Deferred,” “The 
Guest Room” and “Springtime For 
Henry” came out just about ten times 
better than if they had put their 
money in U. S. Steel or any one of 
fifty hitherto gilt-edged stocks. The 
comic opera revivals at the Erlanger 
Theatre have, with one exception, 
fared pretty well. “He,” which 
would have been a failure in less 
sagacious hands, made hay for the 
Theatre Guild because of its shrewd 
commercial subscription plan. (Dumb 
like a fox, that Guild!) “Everybody's 
Welcome” at least paid the rent and 


overhead of the Shubert Theatre. 
Complete failures like “In Times 
Square,” “Miss Gulliver Travels,” 


“The Man on Stilts,’ “I Love An 
Actress,” “Steel,” “Peter Flies High” 
and several other such dishes of tripe 
could not have made money in the 
most prosperous season imaginable. 
“The Singing Rabbi,’ “Fast and 
Furious,” ““No More Frontier,” “Mar- 
riage For Three,” “If Love Were 
All,” “A Widow in Green,” “The 
Second Comin’ ” and a few other such 
things, all bad, were put on for a 
nickel and consequently their losses 
(Continued on page 32) 
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“I'm afraid you'll have to buy it—old man.” 
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“T’ll sue you for this!” 
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“I ain’t playin’ nuthin’—jes’ warmin’ up to take Zeke’s place.” 
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OPTICIAN Umm ...let me see... 


Qualified 


“pe why,” asked the man behind 
the desk, “do you think you're 
fitted for the job, Mr. Sloan?” 

The applicant leaned forward with 
an apologetic smile. “Eh?” he 
“I’m slightly deaf, Mr. Smith.” 

“I said, what are your qualifica 
tions?” Smith repeated in a louder 


sa id. 


voice. 

“Oh! Well, to tell you the truth, 
Mr. Smith, I think that is beside the 
point. I can’t make any claims about, 
or guarantee anything so changeable 
as human ability. All I ask is——” 

“TI can’t hire you,” cut in Smith, 
“if you can’t even say a good word 
about yourself!” 

“What was that, Mr. Smith?” 

“T said, do 
about this job?” 

“Oh! Well, you must realize that 
I shouldn’t apply for the position un- 
less I felt qualified to fill it. 1 know 
a lot of men who had jobs like this 
and they never failed to give satis- 
faction.” 

“Do you expect me to pay you a 
salary if you insist upon dilly-dally- 


you know anything 


ing around like this?” demanded 
Smith heatedly—but there was a 


hopeful gleam in his eye. 
“Certainly not,” answered Sloan 
politely, “but all I ask is a fair trial. 


Then if I prove unsatisfactory, I 
shall cheerfully resign. At least you 
will try me out, won’t you, Mr. 


Smith?” 

Smith grunted, then smiled with 
satisfaction. “You'll do,” he 
shortly. “In fact, I think 
make the best Complaint 
this store has ever had!” 


said 
you'll 
Manager 
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I don’t think you read the third line right. 
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DANGER 


News From the Colleges 


N order to encourage more efficient 
and fiercer tackling in football next 
Coach Little of Columbia is 
planning to use an effigy of the Edi 
tor of the Columbia Spectator as a 
tackling dummy. 


vear, 


Students at Simmons College re 
cently petitioned to have a course in 
bridge playing added to the curricu- 
lum since it is supposed to be a vo- 
cational school. 


Harvard University has announced 
that in 1932 the holder of the Chair 
of Poetry will be the Boston sports 
writer who writes the best description 
of the Harvard-Yale game. 


Thirty-four Freshmen have been 
dropped the University of 
Georgia this year, all of them Re- 
publicans, —A. S. 


from 






“Let me show you some blankets cheap.” 
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His week I saw three movies. 
They were called “Safe in 


Hell,” Tonight or Never” and 
“The Cheat.” If I were to presume 
that you re ad the daily papers, sub 
scribe to various magazines, are 
familiar with the theatre of the last 
decade, can repeat the latest gossip 
from Winchell and the hundred other 
little and big gossips; if I take for 
granted, as most of us do, that you 
God Save the Word 


citizen worried about money and the 


are a normal 


cheer you are at this moment serving 
to guests who will lat r in the evening 
give each other grounds for divorce 
and kill off a few of the group with 
last year’s model eights—if, in other 
words, I take for granted that all of 
you are moderns, my job Is easy. Or at 
the best, superficial, because vou know 
I attempt to tell you brilliant 
ly that movies called “Safe in Hell” 
and “The Cheat” are not for us, but 
for those mvthological masses, 


be fore 


NEVER have been able to put mv 

hands on those masses, so I can not 
assume any such intimacy with you 
Once I wrote a 
suspecte d_steel- 


so called mode rns. 
which I 


workers of being exciting movie ma- 


piece in 
terial. I got one letter, verifying my 
loose supposition, from a steel-worker 
who enjoyed his profession. I once 
got a letter from a Wyoming Con 
beautifully written, inci 
dentally, thanking me for disliking 
Clara Bow. 
We might 
and Western 


those masses. 


gressman, 


steel worke rs 
Congressman part of 


consider 


Certainly they are not 
aware of the latest novel. can not 
quote the latest Broadway wise-crack. 
But I can’t see just how they would 
understand, like, or attend a 
called “Safe in Hell.” 
Regarding, instead of dismissing. 
the plot, it is weird and unbelievable. 
It presumes to be realistic. It has 
fantastic humor. 


show 


It has no logic. I 
can not fasten it to any 
Civilization, any 


time, any 


period of drama; 
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nothing, in fact, except Hollywood. 

Here we have a girl, obviously, 
from the first scene, a prostitute. So 
far, understandable. She is engaged 
to visit a man and from their inco- 
herent conversation we learn this man 
was her seducer, or whatever the 
moderns use for that word now. She 
hits him with a bottle, the house burns 
ind we are led to believe she is wanted 
by the police for murder. 

The girl, homeless, friendless, with 


out background, is running from the 


law when a sailor appears. He pro- 
poses marriage. She tells him her 
shame. He still wants to marry her, 


iids her to escape and lands her on 
in island. 

This 
island is supposed to be as inacces 
sible as Puka-Puka. On it we find a 
collection of murderers and cut- 


From here on it is fantasy. 


throats, all residing at a hotel run by 
two mulattos. There are no white 
women on the island, we are told. 
The sailor leaves his sweetheart in the 
hotel, seemingly only vaguely aware 
that the residents of the hotel are in 
cut-throats although the 
sailor knew enough about the island 
to take his girl to it. 

While the sailor is away each guest 
of this fantastic hotel attempts to 
again soil the name of the heroine. 
She resists them all and we find them 


ternational 


succumbing to her good sportsman- 
ship vying with one another to pro- 
tect her. And at the end the girl. 
in a last brave defense, is hung be- 
cause she lies in order to save herself 
from the attacks of the local jailer. 
Before the conclusion of the pi 
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ture, the original villain appears, un 


scathed. It seems the heroine did not 
kill him after all. 


straightaway kills him for keeps in de 


Therefore she 


fense of her honor with a gun given 
her by the local jailer, who is after 
that honor and whom in the end she 
thwarts by going to the gallows. And 


go to the gallows she does, even though 


the court scene is full of horse-play. 
We are asked, then, to believe, in 
“Safe in Hell,” that a prostitute is 
loved and rescued by a sailor after 
committing a murder. We are asked 
to believe that, lone white woman of 
any class, she is put on an island. 
isked to believe that the 
collective villains on the island turn 


Then we are 


into gentlemen. that one of them turns 
out to be a great trial lawyer, that his 
eloquence has power over the blacks 
who presumably run this mythical 
island, that the original villain of the 
piece turns up on this deserted spot 
on the globe, that the girl shoots him, 
and that she is hung. defenders or 
no, mock court or no, because she 
wanted to remain somewhat inviolate 
for her incidentally, 
arrives just before the hanging and is 


sailor who, 


sent away—and goes away cheerfully 
by the heroine who kisses him. 


Gren a piece can not be called 
. “cheap fiction” because in cheap 
fiction villains are villains and heroes 
are heroes and prostitutes always 
turn out to be society matron’s daugh- 
ters. It can not be called romance 
because there is not one lovely, grace- 
ful, courageous, generous, charming, 
It is, to 
the best of my knowledge, a deifica- 
tion of virginity, a faith practiced to 
such fantastic lengths only in old 
Palestine, pre-war England and ante- 
bellum Southern United States. There 
are, I presume, enough vestigial mem- 


exciting person in the tale. 


bers of these cultures to give “Safe 
in Hell” a large, understanding audi 
But if the so-called masses who 
supposedly support 

(Continued on page 29) 
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YounGe Lawyer (impressively Rest assured, my dear sir, I shall consider the 
successful handling of your case the task of my life. 


A NEW CRISIS 


Mo of those bored gentlemen you see wandering about 
- our exclusive clubs are more to be pitied than envied. 
They represent a new unemployment problem that has al- 
ré ady added several gre y hairs to President Hoover's head. 

These idle gentlemen in distress are directors with noth- 
ing to direct. They are like engineers without locomotives 
or six-day bicycle riders without bikes. Every time a cor- 
poration goes out of business, from five to fifty skilled 
directors are thrown out of work into the cheerless gloom 

, of club lobbies. 

Unskilled in any other line of work, they wander hither 
and thither, hopefully scanning the “new incorporations” 
pages of the morning newspapers. But most of the in- 
trepid firms that are starting up now have little need for 
professional directors. 


Se behind the walls of costly Park Avenue apartments, 
sit thousands of skilled directors toying with platinum 


‘ watch chains and hoping that the ringing of the telephone 
will bring them the only kind of work they know. But the 
' calls never come any more. And, as soft-footed butlers 





draw the satin drapes and light the cloissonne lamps, the 

soothing balm of sleep often brings surcease to the unem- 

ploved. In their dreams again they see the paneled Direc- 
tors’ Room with its oil paintings of past presidents, its 
water carafes, its boxes of pure Havana fifty-cent cigars, 
its merry afternoons of dividend declaring, merging and 
melon cutting. 





Wake up, America! Take care of your unemployed di- 
rectors slowly perishing of acute boredom! 


“My little girl never drinks cocktails—do 
you suppose she could have a shot of some- 
Artuur Lippmann thing straight?” 
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Odd Fellow 


M ac and [ ran into him at a party. 
. His. 

In the clatter and crush nobody 
noticed him. He sat in the library 
and did queer things to the radio. 

“Pardon us,” said Mac, bursting in 
on him, “are you always like this, or 
is everything all right 

The fellow had just turned the dial 
He had found 
praising soap, and 


Mae and I fiddled 


while the advertising went on. Then, 


as a program started. 
a loud voice 
stopped to listen. 


just as the entertainment started, he 
switched again. 

“Hey, what is this,” protested Mac, 
“that program sounded as if it were 
going to be darn good.” 

“Hush!” said the boy. He had 
found another station. “I didn’t quite 
get the name of the vacuum cleaner 
the guy says is the world’s greatest 
dirt remover.” So we had to listen to 
a lot of clap-trap about a rug cleaner. 
But, just as the all-star movie actors 
were announced, the fellow again 
switched the dial. 

“Say, I can see you’re a man of 
mystery,” said Mac. “What’s all that 
over there in your waste basket?” 

“Oh, those are the books I’ve 
thrown away,” said the fellow. “I 
do not like books.” 

“Well, why do you buy them?” said 
Mac, flabbergasted for once in his life. 

“Why, to read_ the jackets, of 
course.” He turned back to the radio. 
“Now, I think we ought to be able to 
tune in on _”” 

“Amos 'n Andy!” cried Mac, trying 
to kid him, 








LAT 


Oh, I do like Amos ’n Andy,” said 
the fellow seriously, “the part about, 
‘Brush your teeth three times a day, 
see your dentist at least twice a year, 
is excellent—one of the best, isn’t it?” 

“Enthusiasm is a pretty thing to 
see,” murmured Mac. “Do you ever 
read the Saturday Evening Post?” 

“Do I?” breathed the guy fervent- 
ly. “It’s my favorite, if they only 
wouldn't print so many stories and 
articles with their advertising. It’s 
quite distracting and annoying.” 

Mac rose. “Fellow,” he said, “you're 
But tell me, Who are 
you, for heaven’s sake?” 

The fellow smiled. ‘“‘Me?” he said, 
“I’m the fellow they write radio ad 
vertising for!” 


a great man. 


A Stakka Weets! 
Q)* 34th Street, across from the 


Penn Station, is a little eat-house 
that has a unique window display. 
When I first passed by, fighting my 
way thru an absorbed mob of rubber- 
necks, I refused even to glance in the 
direction of the window. I prided 
myself on being a busy man, with no 
time to waste on such nonsense. Well, 
sir, the next time I passed I had to 
look, and ever since then I’ve been 
staring thru that window on an aver- 
age of fifteen minutes a day. The dis- 
play consists of a very complicated 
machine which makes wheat-cakes. 
It’s a round tank, with a smaller su- 
perstructure rising out of the top of 
it, from which the dough drops down 
to a circular arrangement, that moves 
slowly around the top edge of the 
tank. Three cakes (one order) drop 
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Like THE GIRLS | DRAWS 
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out one by one and travel half-way 
round the tank, which browns them 
on one side. Then the most uncanny 
cake-turner reaches out automatically 
from the upper part of the machine 
and turns each cake as neat as you 
please, and they continue their rid 
round to where they started. There 
another human turner 
reaches out and flops them onto a 
plate, one at a time, and the order is 
ready. A truly super-Rube Goldberg 
invention. 


inhumanly 


Girls Disliked 
(A Piece Without a Reason) 


‘ints with small appetites; girls 
who tingle with bangles; girls 
who turn out the light; girls who tell 
parlor stories apologetically; girls 
who've been to college; girls with hair- 
line eyebrows; girls who call me at 
3 a. M.; girls on whom one drink has 
a pronounced effect; girls on whom 30 
drinks have no effect; girls you meet 
on blind dates; girls from Texas; 
artistic girls; girls who must be in- 
terested mentally, morally, and spir- 
itually before they'll go out; girls who 
live in Flatbush, Astoria or the Bronx ; 
girls who wander from your table 
after you've brought ’em; girls you 
bring and don’t see the rest of the 
night; girls who tell you the truth 
about yourself; girls who are lovely 
and know it; girls who need more than 
one mink coat; girls who are writing 
a play; girls with “dream princes” ; 
girls who are serious; girls who have 
reputations for repartee; girls who ex- 
ercise; girls who marry the other fel- 
low; girls who review movies; girls 
who live in hotels in West 40th and 








are studying tap dancing; girls who 


die for love and the tabloids; girls 
who look the other way; and news- 
paperwomen, 


Night Life 


“T’o The Croydon, my thanks. They 

sent me one of the most amusing 
notes I’ve had in a long time:-—a sign 
that once knocked your great grand 
father in the eve as he entered an old 


Long Island Inn to spend the night: 


Rules of this Tavern 


four pence a night for bed 

ix pence with supper 

fo more than five to sleep in one bed 
Ho boots to be worn in bed 

Organ Grinders to sleep in wash house 
No dogs allowed upstairs 

Ho beer allowed in the kitchen 

No Razor Grinders or Tinkers taken in 


Needless to say I’m in favor of it, 
especially the part about four pence 
bed and a couple 0’ pence nore for 
steak and onions and a tweak under 
the chin of the tavern keeper's daugh- 
ter. Compared to fifteen dollars for 
Mr. Waldorf- 


), the saving 


the same today alas! 
Astoria has no daughter 
runs into considerable shillings. As 
for more than five sleeping in a bed, 
I agree. Any more would lead di 
rectly to Communism. The wearing of 
boots to bed leaves me this way and 
that, however. Suppose there should 
be a fire, a sudden call to the beer 
pumps at the snoreasy or a sudden 
draught? Where would one be with 
nude ankles ? Beside Ss. no re d bloods d 
man wants to be found dead in bed 
sans his boots. 

As for the discrimination against 
organ grinders, it would seem to be in 
order. 

Of course, I do think the dog should 
be allowed upstairs, if only to keep 
strangers from crawling in thru the 
servidor and to feed persistent bell 
boys to. The dog, after all, is man’s 
best fend. Beer, most decidedly, 
doesn’t belong in the kitchen. Beer 
inside the 
dining room inside the guest. 


belongs only on one place 


The Parlor Inane 


Brrr, something new, is probably 

the rowdiest game ever invented 
this side of “Shinny on Your Own 
Side.” Printed on a bridge oileloth, 
vou can stick it on your bridge table 
and by means of a dice progress along 
a trail of the well-known and actual 
New York speakeasies mentioned on 
it. Traveling and drinking thus vicar 
iously, you save yourself quite a wad 
of green. 


Deb From the Neck Up 


| skE that there has been a lot of fuss 
raised by the debutantes over their 
(Continued on page 26) 
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BRILLIANT LAND CRUISES o7 the BARBARY COAST...SUPERB ROADS avd HOTELS 


WHERE CAN YOU MAKE $16.50 A DAY GO FARTHER THAN to shed winter 
from you like a snowy cloak at Pier 57 on February 12 or March 18 and head 
across the bland Gulf Stream for the Canaries, Casablanca, Gibraltar, and 
Algiers? After a glimpse of Paris-in-Africa, the famous French Liner Paris (the 
aristocrat of the seas) will take you on to Naples, then to Napoleon’s birth- 
place at Ajaccio in Corsica—then up to Monte Carlo, Cannes, Marseilles— 
each day ashore an inexpressible coloured moving-picture which will remain in 
your mind forever. Your cabin will be typical of cushioned French Line comfort; 
you'll eat as if you were touring the greatest restaurants of France (with what- 
ever American dishes you like best whenever you want them); you'll explore 
vintages that have long tantalized you; your odd moments will be diverted by 
a program of well-bred gayety typical of the French Line’s genius for making 
you enjoy their cruise more than you ever enjoyed another anywhere. From 
Marseilles you'll either sail direct home by Majorca, Gibraltar and the Azores 
—or by train to Paris and Havre and the J/e de France, as you prefer. The 
Paris, on her first Mediterranean Cruises, proposes to take a company of nice 
people who know best how to defeat winter—who cherish gayety and detest 
organized whoopee—and who (like most nice people) know how to make each 
dollar buy its utmost luxury, Old General Depression will not be allowed up the 
gangplank; these cruises are planned to make Time (Ww hich all the economists say 
is the cure) really go to work for you! French Line, 19 State Street, New York, 
or any authorized agent. 
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ONE-MONTH CRUISES 





FIRST . 
satling 
COME FEBRUARY 12 
BEST and 
BOOKED! MARCH 18 
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WEST INDIES 


AND 


SO. AMERICA 


ngsholm 


NEW DE LUXE MOTOR LINER 





the perfect ship for a 
perfect cruise 
Motor to the golden Carib- 
the 
Visit 
Thomas, 


bean aboard palatial 


Kungsholm. perpen- 
dicular St. beauti- 
ful Venezuela, quaint Dutch 
Curacao, wondrous Panama, 


Ha- 


vana, the Paris of the Indies. 


tropical Jamaica, and 


Leaves New York 


Jan. 9 Jan. 30 
Feb. 20 Mar. 12 
—Visiting 
ST. THOMAS VENEZUELA 
CURACAO PANAMA 
JAMAICA HAVANA 

18 Days $200 Up 


For IUustrated Booklet Apply to 
Local Agent or 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


21 State Street New York 








Be Your Own Chef 


If you are tired of “hotel cook- 
ing’ investigate The Croydon, the 
hotel in New York where you can 
do as much or as little cooking as 
you please. Here you may have a 
suite with a complete “ cooking” 
kitchen. Here you can live just 
as privately as you would in an 
apartment house, or, when busi- 
ness or social duties grow heovy 
you may have full hotel service 
and be entirely relieved of all 
housekeeping cares. 


Write for a free copy of our ser- 
vice manual which describes in de- 
tail the six unique features of this 
900-room apartment hotel. 


Apartments with 2, 3, 4 or more 
rooms—by the day, month or year 
—furnished or unfurnished, 







The 


Crovodon 


12 EAST 86" ST.--- NEW YORK 


TELEPHnon® BUTTERFIELD 8-4000 
Unver Tae Direction oF 
Witsoe [MERGON 









SUDGING““BODKS 
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AKE notice everybody. If you've 

been going around finger-pointing 
at the works of Philip Guedalla and 
sneering “Hmm! the old ephemeral, 
the biographical trickster, the studied 
literary smartie, the lightweight, the 
imitation Strachey!” you've got to 
change your tone. For Philip, evi- 
dently stung by such taunts has taken 
a holt of himself and thrown off the 
accoutrements of the stylistic dille- 
tante. Retaining the style but jetti- 
soning the rest, he has turned out a 
solid piece of work numbering about 
a quarter of a million words brimming 
to the dustcovers with the life, acts 
and whatnot of the great Wellington. 
The Literary Guild, whose customers 
evidently must be gluttons for pun- 
ishment considering the size of the 
books on the Guild’s lists, issues the 
book. One presumes to keep the 
Guild’s hand in on Literature. 

We realize nobody can possibly put 
a quarter of a million words together 
and say nothing unless it be Heywood 
Broun. And we realize that nobody 
who has put a quarter of a million 
words together should stand for some 
young snip of a critic coming along 
and aiming a slingshooter at his im- 
pressive monument. And at times we 
realize that nobody ought be allowed 
to turn out a quarter of a 
words. It’s a restraint 
but let’s let it go. 
“Wellington” is 


million 
of words— 
The point is that 
a chore to get thru 
and after you get thru what have 
you? You have a minute, sharply 
drawn, wittily executed picture of a 
military genius, who probably means 
as much to the average American as a 
marvelously done similar portrait by 
Thomas Beer of “U. S. Grant” would 
mean to the average Englishman. 

To elaborate the last thought a bit. 
The name Wellington, if thought of 


at all, brings to mind boots and 
Napoleon. For the life of us, we 


never knew and never hope to know 
what Wellington boots are. As for 
the little Corporal to us he is The 
Glamorous Figure, The Great Man, 


| The Inspired Military Genius. Well- 


ington must have been great or he 
couldn’t have been the hero of the 
Peninsula Campaign or defeated the 
Corsican in the last big clinch. But 
he lacked the grand opera manner; 
he was essentially the grim military 
precisionist; the perfect soldier; the 
“West Point” tactician. To puncture 
his arm would be to draw, -not Na- 


poleonic blood, but beef, iron and 
wine. In defeat Napoleon emerges 
the victor. If you wish, Napoleon 


was the Dempsey, the romantic killer; 
Wellington, the Tunney, mechanical, 
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skillful. Wellington’s life, tho won- 
derful, like U. S. Grant’s makes 
mighty dry going. (Extra! Great 
Critic Repudiates Great Fathers ut 
Their Country! Extra!) 

The only thing that saves Welling 
ton, of course, from complete extine 
tion in those quarter-million words is 
Guedalla. Primarily the stylist, he 
has made the man’s tomb magnificent 
and glittering, if a little wordy. But 
they’re all good words, marvelously 
well put together, so you can’t com- 
plain. 


Ws: somehow or other have the 


feeling that Tiffany Thayer is a 
fakir who writes well. He used to be, 
and may still be, in the book business. 
He knows everything there is to know 
about books. So, naturally, when he 
sits down to write a novel he 
thinks primarily of the sales. Not 
being an uncanny chap, he realizes 
sales are the product of how many 
were The number of 
copies you sell depended on how many 
people you interested. The good 
Tiffany’s books thus became a delib- 
erate manufacture, a determined at- 
tempt to shock and whet the interest 
with cheap semi-pornographic dis- 
honest ideas, coupled with a flash of 
“sophistication” in its worst connota- 


copies sold. 


tion. They sell and Thayer has a 
small reputation as a considerable 
shot. 


With “The Greek” we see little to 
alter our unfortunate captiousness. 
We still think Thayer can write, but 
the curse of gold leers thru his pages. 
Not that we discourage hoarding on 
the part of authors (heaven knows 
very few of them make enough to put 
in an eye—a very small eye at that) 
but we think books should be written 
not on the cash register, but on the 
typewriter. 

Truth to tell, for a time, “The 
Greek” rather fascinated us. A fan- 
tastic, hybrid, strange growth which 
imagines what America would be like 
under a dictatorship, that of none 
other than Tiffany Thayer, it sounded 
like Mencken with Sex. But Tiffany’s 
ideas are, if sometimes Utopian, 
amusing and salutary, half-baked and 
a bit too sticky. We like absolute 
monarchs, nice but dumb. 

Besides, running along with all of 
Tiffany’s exhibitionistic idealism, like 
an obligato that had nothing to do 
with the main theme, there is a curi- 
ous shocker-built love story designed 
solely to hit the trade below the belt. 
You can get “The Greek” from al- 
most any convenient ashcan. 


—Tep SHANE 








Judging the Sports 
(Continued from page 12) 


care to compare such things as 
Gandhi's overnight sack with the sar- 
torial splendors of Mr. Jimmy Walker. 
Mr. Martin hit runs, beat 
bunts, bases and committed 
audacious robberies afield. In short, 
he did everything but climb the flag 
pole, jump over the grandstand and 
sing Harvest Moon through a mega- 
phone. 

After the series Mr. McGillicuddy 
admitted he had never seen anything 
like Mr. Martin except possibly in a 
nightmare or a George Bancroft film 
frenzy, and it was very plain that it 
would be all right with the Athletics’ 
leader if he never saw anything like 
the young man from now on. 

On the other hand, the customers 
welcomed Mr. Martin with hysterical 
velps of glee. 
tirely new 


home out 


stole 


He was something en- 
and different, a_ profes- 
sional ball player who was patently 
getting a lot of fun out of earning his 
dough. You see this type of player 
about as often as you cows on 
Park Ave.—and I hasten to add this 
is no unmannerly dig at the dowagers. 


see 


A x» if anybody should happen to 
“ * ask you, there was a real race hoss 
out there galloping around the better 
tracks last year, showing his heels (is 
that nice?) to all and sundry. I mean 
Twenty Grand, Mrs. Payne Whit- 
ney’s champion three-year-old. What 
Paul Revere could have done with a 
hoss like that! 

On reflection, I'll let you keep 
Ouimet, Pop and Mr. Martin for your 
1931 souvenirs and I'll take Twenty 
Grand. Which is more than Sweep 
All, Mate and the rest of those oat 
munchers could do in the Derby, come 
to think of it. And what a race that 
was! Even the Nordics would have 
bowed before it. Twenty Grand didn’t 
start to run until he got to the head 
of the stretch and then he ran right 
over hosses, jockeys and judges. 

Beautiful in build, color and move- 
ment, the Whitney star is the nearest 
thing the turf has had to Man o’ War 
since Big Red was breaking records 
and bookies. Inquiring into his home 
life and personal habits, I learned that 
he is a Gargantuan eater—and the 
Primitive Gargantua broiled to a 
Harlem brown makes a very neat blue 
plate platter. 

Where the thoroughbred 
will get away with a dozen quarts of 
oats a day, Twenty Grand demands 
about twice as many, with cheese, 
liqueurs and cigars on the side. To me 


average 


this was an interesting and encourag- 
ing point about training; the idea of 
eating yourself into a championship 
carries a vast appeal to a sedentary 
gladiator whose only regret is that he 
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ANNOUNCING A NEW 
a SERVICE 











Tue Bev System ofiers to the 
public a new Teletypewriter Ser- 
vice. Any subscriber to this ser- 
vice may be connected, through the 
teletypewriter “central,” to any 


be 


corner or across the 


other subscriber, whether he 
around the 
continent. Subscribers can type 
back and forth by wire, for short 
or long periods, just as they now 
hold conversations by telephone. 

This important development for 
the business world parallels the 
other progress which is constantly 
being made in the telephone art. 

Messages, inquiries, reports 
typed in one office — are instantly 
and accurately reproduced on the 
other subscriber’s telety pew riter. 
Typewritten copies made by both 
sending and receiving machines 
are available for permanent rec- 
ords. The principal feature of this 
new service, which distinguishes 
it from existing private line 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE 


has but one set of gastric juices to 
give to his country. 


bene? tell me that 1932 is getting 
ready to present a young lady 
called Top Flight as the turf’s succes- 
sor to Twenty Grand. She will have to 
be good and fast, and being a high- 
minded moralist I don’t see how any 
young lady can be just that. But 
then I quit hanging around the soror- 
ities back in Lillian Russell’s time. 

Next week: Pansies I Have Planted 
—by the Old Colonel. 
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AND 


teletypewriter service, is that any 
subscriber may ask for any other 
subscriber and be connected 
immediately. 

Further information about this 
new development in nation-wide 
will be furnished 
gladly by your local Bell Tele- 
phone Business Office. 


communication 





Teletypewriter Service provides 
two-way communication, 

Speed of connection is 
telephone service. 


as fast as 


\ typewritten record, one or more 
copies, is produced simultaneously 


by both sending and receiving 
machines, 
Material transmitted may be re- 


corded on forms if desired. 


are like ordinary 
appearance, 


leletypewriters 
typewriters in 

reletypewriters can be operated by 
any one who can operate a type- 
writer. 

You can use Teletypewriter Service 
any time you need it. 

\ most economical form of record 
communication, 











TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


Mrs.—John, I think there are 
glars in the apartment! 

Mr.—Well, shut up—we’ll let them 
freeze to death! 


bur- 


* * * 


Dorothy had heard a missionary re 
late over the radio some of his experi- 
ences in Africa. Telling her father 
about it afterwards, she said: “He 
told us that the poor heathen were 
often hungry and when they beat on 
their tumtums it could be heard for 


miles.” —RBoston TRANSCRIPT 








Are Youa “Skippy ae iam. 


GRADE A 
Mosholou Praxiteles: Father a bear 


LOOK, FELLERS/! (The Wolf of Wall St.). 
Maria Muggi-wuggia To y: Ds g 
A SKIPPY Mh «on yoy adn 


lony’s, : 


ned Pod 2 a CONTEST WITH Chiri Biri Tony: Daughter of 


FIRST pRIZE~ $1 , [ CASH PRIZES, NO iy fete "Tons : Daughter of 
} SECOND PRIZE - $50 LESS. Cc 'N You | Tony’s 56th St. ; 

|| THIRD PRIZE— $25 1M AGINE ? Potsi Tony: Daughter of Tony's, 
| FIVE PRIZES OF-$10 | 


57th St. 
EACH. 


il fa GRADE B 
Tia a Pat lt fa Victoria Cohen: The bookmaker 


Cohens. 
Object of Contest: Delicia Karter: The Red Ink Kar 


ters, you know. 
To write the best essay of not more than 300 words on | Patricia Fogarty-Dogarty: Of th 


‘‘What I Like or Dislike about Skippy’s Philosophy,” | $40 4 week Fogarty-Dogartys, whit: 
based upon the section, ‘‘Skippy Philosophy,” to be found collas people with jobs. 
in the book, ‘‘A Cartoonist’s Philosophy” by Percy Crosby. GRADE x Y.Z 


The names of the winners and the essay winning first prize Bridget O’Breyenne: The sews 
will be published in advertising space in two New York papers scandal people. 


and a national we« kly Petunia Washington: Parents mak« 


kink remover (colored). 
The Judges Will Be: | i 


Lotta Lipschitz: Of the 10 per cent. 


























Ward Greene, novelist and executive editor, King Features | per month interest pawnbrokers. 
Syndicate. Carmen Dolores Stein: Number 

Gilbert Seldes, playwright, essayist and critic. a of caged Cine 
“1° ° . ‘ . t » ( ‘ us: mree 

William Lengel, managing editor of Cosmopolitan Magazine. eer ——— 7 


Sea Food Café People. 
Hugh Leamy, managing editor of the American Magazire. : 


Rules of the Contest: Eye-Queues 


raced | A FATHER gave his sons an apple 

1. Entries are to be mailed to Contest Editor, Percy Crosby, |= each. He warned them: “Do 

Publisher, Me Lean, Virginia and must be in by midnight, | not eat them tonight. To the one who 

February 15, 1932. | eats his apple tonight Ill give a 

2. All entries must be neatly typewritten or clearly written in | thrashing; to the one who doesn’t, a 

ink. using one side of paper only. The contestant’s name and | dime.” Each of the boys, suspicious, 
address must be plainly printed in the upper right hand corner 


before putting the apple under his pil 
low, pricked his initials on it with a 
pin. During the night, Willie waked, 
ite Johnny’s apple, left the core un- 
der Johnny’s pillow. Later Johnny 
waked, discovered Willie’s dirty trick, 
but knew if he tried getting even by 


of each page. 


3. The decision of the judges will be final. No correspondence 
as to the merits of any essay will be entered into, nor will any 
essays be returned after the contest. 


Contestants may obtain “A Cartoonist’s Philosophy ’ 
from the library, booksellers or direct from the pub- 


lisher. Those who wish to order direct from the pub- eating Willie’s apple both would get 
lisher may fill out the coupon below thrashings. He got an idea and ar- 
. 4 * ranged things so’s he got a dime, Wil- 
, ie we lie a thrashing. How did he do it? 
PERCY CROSBY, Publisher 


In the Bingville National Bank, 


| the positions of President, Vice-P resi- 


McLean, Virginia 


. , he ‘ i dent. Cashier, Teller, Bookkeeper and 
C) Enclosed find $2.00 for edition with colored pictures Yr oe : 

, : . . nie | Stenographer are occupied (not  re- 
Lj Enclosed find $1.00 for new edition without pictures. 


spectively) by Mr. Brown, Mr. Fine- 
berg, Mr. O’Shaunessey, Mrs. John- 
si aces ea eee ae ee ane a | son, Miss Gordon and Miss Peggy 

a | Leonard. The Vice-President is the 
Address ail — | President’s grandson. The Cashier is 


' the Stenographer’s son-in-law. The 
LWGH PAN [= Teller is Miss Gordon’s stepsister. 
7 Mr. Brown is a bachelor. Mr. Fine 


berg is 25 years old. Mr. O’Shaunes- 
gradings as printed by the hard boiled poor of today. The only real money _ sey is the President’s neighbor. What 





(Continued from page 23) 


shirts who operate Society’s dirt-col- in the world rests in the size 12 stock- is the Cashier’s name? 

lection magazines. ings of a new social order that has Last week’s No. 1:—Jones, ap- 
However, if my notoriously pretty clomb into the driver’s seat. I am,  proaching last, saw his ball kick 

brown cock-eyes don’t fail me, it therefore. repudiating the grading Smith's ball into the cup. 

would seem that the rich of yesterday lists of the past and rating the new No. 2:—So’s it could be next to the 

have been demoted to the nouveau debutantes of 1932 according to their railroad, dopes! —Jupae, Jr. 
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Solutions 
of Problems 
in 


Third Annual 


Lenz Bridge Contest 





E. V. Shepard 


Below is reprinted the third problem in the $25,000.00 Bridge Contest, 


together with Mr. Shepard’s bidding. 
remaining problems will be shown. 


In following issues of JupGe the seven 
When scoring is completed prizes will be 


awarded and names of successful contestants will be published. 


Problem No. 3 


By E. V. 


SHEPARD 


BIDDING PROBLEM 
Contract Bridge 


& KJ104 
Y Q6532 
>» A822 


& 53 
VY 109 
© QJ1053 
& AQ102 


Mr. Shepard’s 


SOUTH WEST 
2 Spades : Pass 
5 Hearts Pass 
Pass ‘Pass 


| 


Maximum score 





K976 


& J986438 


Jidding: 


NORTH _ EAST 
| 3 Spades Pass 
| 6 Hearts Pass 


13 points 


1 point for each correct bid or pass and 
3 points for correct final declaration. 


COMMENT 


YHE point for consideration on this 

hand, is whether it should be 
opened with a bid of two or three. 
While the two major suits make the 
decision a rather close one, Mr. Shep- 
ard soundly leans toward conserva- 
tism, because there are a number of 
weak spots in the hand. The spades 
are bid in preference to the Hearts, 
as with two biddable of the 
same length, the higher ranking suit 
is usually the best choice. 


suits 


A neat point is brought out in 
North’s raise to three, instead of at 
once jumping to four. There is no 


need of jumping a two-bid as at least 
one more bid is guaranteed by the 
opening bidder if the partner keeps 
the bidding alive. Should a jump bid 
be made, the implication should be 
that the hand contains little strength 
aside from the bid suit, with but 
slight slam possibilities. 


BY MR. LENZ 


South’s jump bid is an entirely dif 
ferent matter. 

The hand is an excellent two-suiter 
and when supported by partner im- 
mediately, has a very good chance for 
a slam contract. 

If the partner cannot go further, 
the declaration of either five Hearts 
or Spades should still be fulfilled. 


Q course, North’s bid for the small 
slam with the additional values 
contained in his hand, is obligatory. A 
grand slam bid would not be sound, 
as the opening declaration disclaimed 
maximum As a matter of 
fact, the normal Diamond opening by 
West would permit the declarant to 
take in all thirteen tricks, but if he 
had been rash enough to try for a 
grand slam contract, West would most 
likely have laid down the Ace of 
Clubs, on the first lead. 


values. 








RUMIDOR 


KEEPS SMOKES FRESH 


Announcing Prize Winners 


of Word Contest 


1ST PRIZE 
Kittie C. Sturdevant 
Oklahoma City, Okla. 


2ND PRIZE 
A. P. Westerman 
Columbus, Ohio 


3RD PRIZE 
V. F. Gray 
Modesto, Calif. 


4TH PRIZE 5TH PRIZE 
C. B. Reeder Alan J. Marshall 
Salt Lake City, Utah Honolulu, T. H. 


DOLLAR RUMIDOR PRIZE 
WINNERS 


(in order of merit) 








L. J. Carro, E. H. Wetherhill, Mrs. Kenneth Worthington, ]. A 
Jannenga, O. A. Smith, N. P. Hollister, C. B. Hort Miss H 
W. Fi her, G. O. Jackson, E. G. Stewa Gladys Lud 
F. Hi. I by, Dr. C. S. Turner, Katherine Kitchen, W. | 
Dav H. E. Jacobs, J. A. Wells, Marion M. Sime »N.R 
Reamer, He Foeller, E. W. Brace, P. M. Adams, Fra Hay 
J]. A. Erney, Dr. Wm. F. Parsons, H. R. Lewis, Mrs. M. B. Garber 
R.E. A H. C. Martless, R. L. Kittredge, Mario Sace Ja 
vas, C. A. Perry, D. T. Myers, Mrs. C. C. Berd 8 
C. C. Burgert, P. Thornton, W. R. Sprague, F. E. Brashear 
C. Head, H. T. Prague, R. E. Rollins, J. E. Herr H. J 
Burct i, C. H. Loy, Mrs. J. P. Melser, M J]. B. Moore, ] 
H air, Mrs. L. D. Clark, Miss D. McMa E. Bav 
on, Sylvia Whitman, M 
neider, Beulah Seclig, M 







on, M. Taylor, Dr. E. Kirk 
M. S. King, Catherine Phillip, R. R 





Wilia G. Vassallo, W. A. Gillette, Miss B. P. Baldw M 
Grace Gillette, C. Myers, J. E. Hendrickson, Mrs. L. F. Heide 
reich, Mrs. E. G. Riedel, G. S. Gudernatsch, Dr. S. H. Bowma 
Mrs. W. D. Carman, J. B. Ramage, J. F. Valdes, W. E. Jackson, 
Mrs. T. Lawrence, L. di Andrea, H. W. Nichols, J. E. Cox, W. O 
Reinhart, Mrs. A. Paddock, W. E. Watson, A. L. Homan, I 
Bloom, H. A. Doelling, W. R. Bradley, G. H. Barnes, L. A 
Abrahams, W. B. Atwood, Jr., P. Holling rth, C. H. Edma 
H. C. Goddard, K. W. Snyder, O. J. McNally, M. McCord, Irene 
Rideout, J. H. Graff, P. W. Krick, G. F. Aleman, Natilda Suthe 
land, Mrs. O. W. Hajek, L. L. Babbitt, Mrs. L. W. Cowdery 





W. A. Owen, Mary Barry, D. O. Wolfe, |. H. Van Dam, Mrs. I 
Ackerma Louise Hooper, D. I. Drucker, Elizabeth Cre 
B. M.I 

“A PLACE IN THE SUN“ 


MOY 
IPAIRIK 


HOTEL 
ST. PETERSBURG..FLORIDA 


On glorious Tampa 

Bay . . . complete in 
every particular . 

best clientele... Rates 

‘, considerate. Booklet. 

CLEMENT KENNEDY 
Managing Director 

Summer Resort 


New Ocean House 
Swampscott, Mass. 









LONG ISLAND’S« FOREMOST HOTEL 
OPEN ALL YEAR 


40 MINUTES FROM NEW YORK CITY 
GOLF -TEMNIS “MODERATE RATES** EUROPEAN DLAN 


THE GARDEN CITY HOTEL 
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SIDNEY 8S. LENZ’ 
NEW BOOK on 

HIS OWN 1-2-3 SYSTEM ot 
CONTRACT BIDDING 


MR. LENZ’ new system of Contract Bidding. which the 
basis of the “Official System™” as adopted by leading bridge 
authorities, eliminates all guessing, and definitely determines 
a bridge hand as fair, good or very strong. 


is 


This book is pocket size, thumb indexed and provides a ready 
reference on any point. It explains in detail quick-tricks. nor- 
mal support, how and when to bid suits of one, two and three, 
the correct response to each bid, no trump bids. pre-emptive 
bids, ace showing, slam bids, non-demand bids, leads. ete. 


Every point of the system of contract bidding is carefully 
illustrated opposite each page of text. 
All phases of the game have been carefully analyzed by Sidney 


S. Lenz, fourteen times National and International Bridge and 
Whist Champion. 
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Tonera’ 


Use the 1-2-3 


OR 


| has taken up hunting. 








NN : 


\ 





wt 


hat 
Bin _ 
Wow 4gn 


Fellow parrots of the radio audience, 
ever tried Weneeta 


have you Crack 


ers? 


Sport! 


The business man retired and went 


to live in the country. In due course 


a neighbor called on his wife. 


She said: “I hear your 


husband 
Do you ap 
prove of that?” 

“I don’t know about approving,” 
the sportsman’s wife, “but it 
makes life more exciting. We never 
know which to expect home first, my 
husband or : 


said 


the horse.’ 


—GLaAsGcow BULLETIN 


Equity was quite right in refusing 


to sanction Sunday shows. It is bad 
enough for our actors to be unem- 


ploved six days a we ek. 
Howarp Brupaker in the 


Ne re Yorker 











“Hey! Lookout!! There’s a 


below! ! ” 


riot 


race 








Judging the Movies | T) 
(Continued from page 20) y) os ? 
stand, can analyze and classify “Safe | ( a / M / 0 a M C ¢ 


in Hell” they can do better than I | 
, . oo 
who get mone Vv, or what passes for 


: ry A, 
money, attempting it. | The Dartmouth iL} WR? 
As to “The Cheat” I can only refer | \ H 'F 


| 4 5A 
to “Safe in Hell” for an expla ) Start VLG 
nation. We are B y 


asked to believe that 


a sex-ridden sadist kee ps doils made ‘ : 
in the image of what we are asked to d - ] - V7 -4 ’ 

believe are ruined women and that a “ } t Ur 4 MY) aj { 
woman is branded somewhere around America’s Foremost Dancing Instructor { 
the bowsprit and appears in court v 
with this unique marking. And while 


the gals do collect mone \ these days 
for such monkeyshines and although 
there are people like Daddy Brown- | 


ing in the world, it is the men, and | g Take a long, slow step back- 


not a women, who furnish the only ward on lef+ foot: 
plots; sordid, cheap and undramatic 


as thev are, for the tabloids. 5¢ . . 
cause, although it chills my blood to |2. Right foot directly backward; ! 
even think it, even the masses have £ 

ah hh a ce on 3. Left foot toward lower left- 
negotiable, and not a sacred institu hand corner; 

tion. Or pe rhaps I have seen too 
many movies lately. 


| 4. Draw right foot up to left, 7 


| 
- a | quickly, and the f - 
The City Circus | . : sll ¥ 
| 


‘ = 
se: , one quick beat. «7 
Continued from page +) 

age. The Fountain Lunch Counter. 

See fifty living men and women de 

vouring every inconceivable combina 


tion of confection and condiment. De 
fying every admonition of medical 
science. If there be in my audiences 


a doctor, I dare him to pre scribe the Why ‘Oy 0) od Aa 7] ce Ss 

same diet to his fittest and strongest , o / 

patient, and then I challenge him to C a) % 
\e _ 


bring him out here and walk him be 


fore you and me. And yet these peo A) re 0) Ul la t 
ple live. They breathe and talk and _ ® 






walk about. They are not pickled 
in alcohol. They are not mechanical 


contraptions. They are guaranteed to BY ARTHUR MURRAY 

be alive. When you walk in here, World-Famous Dancing Authority 

ladies and gentlemen, you will see GOOD dancers are good mixer They create a 

fifty positive ly living men and women favorable impression—have ease f manner, a pleas- 

who will consume every absolutely in ge Bin prtn a that ler ss ' 

digestible permutation and combina f sie, Dew self 

tion of food before your very eves. prinage tah i aa - th So - fans += pe pad ru —_ pens the 
Come one! Come all! Mothers and uM Agehaltn the beng he a a brilliant - ; ‘ 

fathers, boys and girls. De qustibus mail is so simple that n learn ay e la 5 ain, 

non disputandum, but look! This way, | without ica at epeny be Fase qyree: Bee oy a Sa ee 


ladies and gentlemen, this way. Easy es A-B-C 


The Hero Coward ck oe ey eee nae rem sass right ot ie Sestening 


go th r 1 of 1 before vou 
rin , ‘ ' realize it, you will be able to step on the floor with the best dancers 
| HEY tell of the time when Noel f your set—and with as much ease and assurance 
Coward visited Hollywood and oe yor dhe sues os an reas valual © lessons—the very rse for which thou- 
rented a movie producer's home. <A women h w to lance through this amazingly simpl a sell cc lp A tg As ee gen 
London magazine cabled Coward for i the { Miia tl Msgs Magee soe hae gm a Ra ay, S lio 166, 7 East 43rd 
i description of the movie magnate’s hoe . Jpn tinct seeeceiaaees 
mansion, _wishing to article it with nd you m | a nt chee nT. Stale Dee "7 
photos. They promised him a pretty ao > Fo oreve tet T can teasat nee at home, | 
financial reward for the brief descrip lly eal AP ond " , aa m4 = 
tion. Then use ‘ t I l ind that if not de 
Coward cabled in reply: “Accept offer peg Bae | eos Baan 5 P= -~— eal : 
stop Early Metro-Goldwyn!” é = wee Was | 
Watrer WINCHELL urse within tl | 
in the Daily Mirror are die \ Addre | 














-Year-Old Son | 
Teaches Father 


To Enjoy Pipe | 


Presents Him New 


Brand of Tobacco 





as Birthday Gift 


Elmer C. Burg’s eight-year-old son was 
puzzled to know what to do to remember 
his Dad’s birthday. But an advertisement 
for Edgeworth tobacco offering a free 
sample solved his problem. 


The advertisement seemed to convince 
the young lad that here was something his 
Dad would appreciate—and on his birth- 
day morning Mr. Burg was presented with 
a sample package of Edgeworth. Just how 
much Mr. Burg appreciated this gift can 
best be judged by his letter 


Hamilton, O} 
May 6, 1 l 
Lar & Bro. ¢ 
Richmond, Va 
Gentleme 
Regard 1 I ‘ 
Smoking T at ! 
| wish to thank f r i sad 
8a that [| en) ed k " 
I ve iT ased nor 
My, eight-vear 1 son clipped your 
coupon and gave me the tobac on me 
birthday H 1id that after read t 
vuivertisement he ti ght I would like to 
moke a tobac that was as good as y 
described Edgeworth to be 
Well, he certainly hit the nail on the 
ead And you are to be « gratulated 
i ulvertis would act 
attenti i t-vear-old y 
nas ti inter t s Dad at 4 
Banas . 


\ny advertisement 
eight-year-old boy must be convincing 
but there certainly was more truth than 
fiction in it, for Mr. Burg has been a con- 
firmed Edgeworth fan since his birthday 
gift. 


that “sells” an 


Your name and address, sent to Larus & 
Brother Co. at 117 S. 22nd St., Richmond, 
Va., will bring you a 
generous sample packet 
of Edgeworth. If you 
get the smoking enjoy- 
ment out of it that most 
men do, you can be sure 
of finding the same fine 
quality in the Edge- 
worth you buy at any 
tobacco store, for Edge- 
worth is always the 
same. 





Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed and Edgeworth Plug Slice. 
All sizes from the 15-cent pocket package 


You can buy it in two forms 


to the pound humidor tin. And, by the 
way, you'll enjoy listening to the Dixie 
Spiritual Singers as they sing in the Edge- 
worth Factory over the N.B.C. Blue Net- 
work every Thursday evening. 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 242 
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yer, New York City. 
Horizontal 
lored 


ipplement in South Africa 





ing the Prince of Wales has been glued to re« 
} 


Nowadays this is known by the men it keeps. (abbr 

The animals didn't the Ark by this 

This belongs i » America 

What your friends do when your liquor gives out 
The way of a slow coact 

What Virginia gets giddy on yet stays sober 

Tho it may get hot this doesn’t mind being ht the 
head 

E-very harvest this beats it for the farr 

Cyroe “ries 

What the forty thieves got all boiled up al« 

What a good punch posed 

This is thrown around in Haw 

\ regular Greek god 

An intriguing apartment 

{ secret depository. (pl 

These goods are usually picked up by the fences 
How the woman came out from the plastic surgeon's 
\ sheep h answer 

A salt producer 

This goes with women and 

A trench digger. 

The last house on your v 

A Chinaman’s finger na 

This blows with the wind 

A successful way to a 1 bill collector 

You'll have to add an ell to make this roomy enough for 
tw 

Baby talk 

No key can lock this door 

What Robin Hood used to get his mar 

The low-down on an opera singer 


What the Dutchman used wher 
The proper feeling to have 
An abbreviated directior 
When these are shelled they don’t get a shock 
This makes the bottles disappear 


he gave the 


for a ghost 


the boot 


Where Robinson Crusoe was put on the spot. (abbr.) 
What night watchmer besides their duty 
What fish without nose: 
Vertical 
This'll put vou to sleep—temporarily 
What kd Wynn plays besides his roles 
After making this black and blue it is usually put 
into the pen : 
What fishes bark their fins or ; 
This is frequently down-trodder 
Here’s a raw one for you ’ 


What a prince takes after his father 

For instance 

A good paddling is what this needs 

The kind of retreat that covers a lot of ground. 
This is of the first grade 


9 
o 





GS 











G7 











14. A wet goal. 

15. Careful, this guy is liable to take you for a ride. 
17. Greens good golfers thrive on 

19. What the newly rich put on for a party 


21 What the coquette gave her boy friend for Xmas 


23. By providing your own vision this will enable you to see 
and hear things at quite a distance 
28. A serious condition 
29. A good pumper 
40. A colored patch 
$1. These may lead you astray. 
; 4 household god. 
3. This caused a clean-up at the racetrack office 
38 A food liquidation 
9. These are useful in getting an edge or 
40. A good place for a wet part?. (pl 
41. The man that prefers small tee parties 
42. This is worth ten dollars 
43. What takes place at the bargain counter 
44 What an actor just can't do without 
46. Where the cows come home from 
48. A fortune teller can't get these back when they're lost. 


53. You get this in the neck 
54. This makes the worst criminal come clean 


55. Just an old English custom. (pl 
56. An important fellow in de camy 
58 Don't sit down on this—you'll only have to get right 


up again. 
69. What the motorist came home or 
62. This is what the contention was over 
65. Th.s stands for a man in France 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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DETROIT'S 
FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 
+ + is near the General 


Motors, Fisher and. New 
Center Buildings, also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful stoff. 
Excellent Cuisine. 


Luxurious’ rooms at $3.00 per day. 


lial 


Abinaton 


at 700 SEWARD 





THE 


VANDERBILT | 
HOTEL 


Park Avenue at 
Thirty-fourth Street 
New York 


Single room and private bath 
$3.00 per day 


Double room with two beds 
and private bath 
$6.00 per day 


Diary of a College Journalist 
ONDAY: 


column 


Came out with a two- 
editorial against the 
government in which I said President 


| 
| 


Hoover was an incompetent, Mellon | 
a check-forger, and Secretary Adams 


of the Navy a cut-throat. It is 
rumored that the national press and 
some of our alumni may not agree 


| with me. 


| Yale, 











JUDGE’ rg 
3rd 


CROSS WORD 
PUZZLE BOOK 


A Judge Cross Word Puzzle Fan writes 
as follows: “The book is cleverly edited and 
the preface extremely funny. | am getting a lot 
of fun out of it and incidentally made several 
cross word puzzle enthusiasts out of my friends.’ 


Judge's 3rd Cross Word Puzzle Book is 
filled with good laughs compiled from 
fifty of the best cross word puzzles ap- 
pearing in Judge. With laughs horizontal 
and vertical Judge's 3rd Cross Word 
Puzzle Book makes an ideal gift and is a 
good traveling companion. 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., 
18 East 48th Street 

New York, N. Y. 

Dear Sirs: 


Please send me 


INC. 


copies of Judge's 


3rd Cross Word Puzzle Book, at $1.50 
per copy. 

EE <0 ob cnwicuneecnod ee ueedinuees 
oie sc stastce aie. hackers dae ate eo aaa 
CITY STATE 











| boa rd of 





Tuesday: Called the Harvard, 





Notre Dame, Stanford, Michi- 
gan and Cornell football teams a | 


bunch of eve-gouging ringers. Pessi- 
around here 


editorial may 


mistic pr ople seem to feel 


that my tend to strain 
relations between ourselves and those 
institutions. 


Wednesday: Gave the 


to a short editorial 


lead 
against Big 
I said that J. P. 


today 
Busi- 
Mor- 


Chrysler, 


ness in which 
gan, Henry Ford, Walter 
Charles Schwab, and a_ few 
should be jail for life. 
led to some 


more 
put in This 
seems to have 
in favor of my removal from the edi 
torial board. 

Thursday: Launched a 
against basketball, hockey, 
and other winter sports, in 


claimed that 


crusade 


which I 


all coaches are 


out to put all athletes on the spot. 
Judging from the outery in the press 
some of the coaches are not entirely 
in accord with my theory. 


Friday: Assailed the local mayor, 
aldermen and other local 
politicians today, and called for all 
undergraduates to form a 


party 


lynching 
with shotguns 


agitation | 


swimming | 


gangsters | 


and boiling oil. | 


Various college officials and local | 
figures apparently feel that my accu 
sations and suggestions are a trifle | 
extreme. 


Saturday: Guess 


the week end 


I'll go away for 


and get a little excite 


ment. I'll sure be glad when I gradu 
ate from this place, and get out in 
the world of action. Nothing ever 


happens around here. 


Parke CUMMINGS 


Mounting Up 


Cohen was in a taxi when 
thing went wrong with the works and 
the car sped along at terrific speed. 

“Vat’s de matter? Vat’s de mat 
ter?” he shouted. 

“T’ve lost control of the 
turned the driver. 


some 


car,” re 
“T can’t stop her.” 


“Vell, for heaven's sake,’ cried 
Cohen, “turn off de meter, anyway.” 
Boston TRANSCRIPT 

Hoover says that things are get 


ting brighter, but That Elinson Per 
son claims that it is just the shine on 
our pants. 
—Watter WINCHELL in the 
Daily Mirror 





| 





AT LAST! A PERFECT 
SMOKERS’ STAND 
An unfailing lig 
elimination of 


hter; 


ashes 


instant 


and odour. 









~ , ad 
$23.50 


complete 


Available finishes are Black, Chinese 
Red, Hunter Green, Grained Walnut 
and Mahogany — all chromium 


trimmed. Trays are finished in alco- 


hol resisting lacquer. 


Irene Kaullan; r= 


37 EAST 49th STREET 
NEW YORK 











JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Cross Word Puzzle accepted 
from its readers. 


LEG-o-MATIC | 
BRIDGE SETS 
















FOR THE MODERN 
Automatic table... All 





legs « pen and close with 
one motion .. . Compact, 
< omforta ble folding 


chairs have the appear- 
ance of real chairs. 
RIGID -:- SIMPLE 
scott 


ading Department or F 





Sold At Le urn ves 
LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE. 7 vom, nN Y. 


The Leg-O-Matie table and chairs shown 
above have been selected for use in tne 
Lenz-Culbertson Contract Bridge Contest 
now being played. 



















































































SIGNIFICANCE 


ue modern master of line and form has herein symbolized 


ANP what a hunger! Realizing the artistic emptiness of this, 


the great emotional hunger that 


through the ages. 


the machine age, and the ever increasing soul-clamor for 
esoteric values, Judge, as always, in the forefront of all 
aesthetic movements, is offering a life-subscription to any- 


one who can dope out the significance of this super-etching. 


tion to Judge will go far toward awakening within you an 


appreciation of the better things. 


THE 


has come crying down 


yN THE meantime, a year’s, or even a six-months’ subscrip- 


PUBLISHERS 





Judge—i18 hast 18th Street. New York, N. Y. 


Enclosed find check for &% - Send Judge 
87.80; 21 weeks 82.00: 10 weeks 81.00. 
Name 

Address 

City 


I year 85.00: 


State 
Canadian and foreign pestage £1.00 extra. 


2 years 











CTHE THEATRE 


(Continued from page 14) 


If it has been such 
a miserable financial year in the the 
atre, it has been one just about a bil 
lion dollars worse for the United 
States Treasury. 

Reflection fiinf. In the program of 
the Booth Theatre, Mr. A. C. Mester. 
the house-manager, includes a page 
that other house-managers might look 
at with profit. 
other things, 


were negligible. 


In it, he says, among 
“No attendant in the 
Booth Theatre expects a tip for any 

But I should be glad if you 
report any unusual 
on the part of our employees, for I 
am as anxious to recognize efficiency 


sery ice. 


would courtesy 


want 
If you can give me any sug 


as to check discourtesy”; “I 
help. 
gestions for adding to your comfort. 
I shall be extremely grateful”; and 
“Ask for me. I am always in the 
theatre during performances. If I 
can do anything for you, or adjust 
any difficulty, please ask for me at 
the box-office.” It is this last para- 
graph that makes something of an 
impression upon me. ‘The notion that 
the place for a house-manager during 
performances after the opening night 
was in his theatre apparently disap 
peared with the advent of the neigh 
borhood speakeasy. 
to learn that at 
ager adheres to the 


It is good news 
least one such man 
old tradition of 
sticking around and seeing what is 
going on instead of standing up the 


whole evening against the bar over 
at Mike’s, Tony’s or Luigi’s and 
lugubriously speculating on what's 


wrong with the theatre. 


Nathan Recommends 


“Mourning Becomes Electra” (Guild)—! 
gene O'Neill takes another ste; 
America’s most important dramatist 





“The Left Bank” (Little)—Sharply obser 
vant comedy of the merican literary and 
irtistic frauds who he r about the Cafe 
du Dome. 


“The Barretts of Wimpole Street” (Empire) 

Sensitive romantie comedy-drama 
upon the amorous collision f Robert Browr 
ing and Elizabeth Barrett 


“Brief Moment” (Belasco) 


based 


Some wit and 


some understanding of character made into a 
comedy with many elements of interest 
“The Cat and the Fiddle” (Globe)—J. Kern's 
best score and, in the aggregate, 2 thoroughly 
charming musical play. 
“The Band Wagon” (New Amsterdam 


Original and entertaining revue with a very 


good set of principals 


“The Laugh Parade” (Imperial)—The M 
Wynn quite as droll as ever. 

“Scandals” (Apollo)—Enough music show 
entertainment to pass an evening agreeably. 


Nathan Recommends—With 
Reservations 


“Counsellor-at-Law” (Plymouth)—With a 
little wise editing it would rank a place in the 
ibove cataloguc It has its share of meritori- 
us stuff 


“Reunion in Vienna” (Beck)—The Lunts at 


their best in a periodically humorous mixture 
of psychoanalysis and sex 
“Cynara” (Morosco)—Several scenes are 


very well handled, though several others run 


to the stereotyped. 


rh 


TEN DAYS WITH THE 
ROW-RITE BOAT WILL 
PROVE THAT ITIS FUN 










ROW away 
that TIRED 


TO GROW STRONG 
AND SLENDER BY 
ROWING. 





Row every morning. Row 
every night (set strong 

and have fun doing 
Get up on your toes. Feel 


ur blood tingling 
nging t! \ 
veins. Feel better 
e] Be slend I 
bey \ 
( work h 
Be ell t V 
pla (it a 
eal k out of 


The Review of Reviews Course in Physical Training 


compiled in consultation and collaboration with a hundred of the world’s most 
distinguished scientists and physicians. In it are no theories, no untried ideas. It 
gives you what is known to be good. Its authority is final, in so far as modern 
science is final. It gives you what modern science has that will enable you to live 
longer—look better—feel better—attain the maximum of efficiency and success. 


GIVEN FREE WITH A ROW- RITE BOAT 





FOR TWO YEARS the Life Extension Insti- Thousands of these Courses, made up 1g Only a rowing machine can give you 
tute, which has secured thi ob its Hy into fifteen complete lessons, were sold to the all-over exercise of rowing in the privacy 
1 " | - , of your bedroom—right when you want it 

giene Reference Board of 100 leading phy- business and professional men all over the i dora edroon : a Fer es 

, : ala The Row-Rite Boat is easy to use, convenient 
siclans and scientific men the most compre country at a price of $18.00, and if you 
, ' , <i aa ¥ a } for any size person, man, woman, or child 
hensive al tested knowledg n these sub- 1 e the letters that come us ever) , 
hensiv id ( 4 le Re 1ES¢ d see the neute s tha e to \ It takes less space than a suitcase—goes out 
ects, worked w he editors appointed’ day, telling of renewed health and vigor, , 


sight under the bed or in a tiny closet. 


tallof the of happiness and content brought back 
scientific facts in logical order, written in into troubled homes, you would readily be- wo WORE CONSTIPATION ... Abdomi- 
such simple, understandable language that lieve they were well worth the price. nal exercise is the most healthful and effective 
even the busiest man could instantly grasp But fifteen lessons were too many for a laxative known. Ask Your Doctor. Regular 
its meaning really busy man, so we have condensed all exercise promotes regular habits. Most ill- 
The Life Extension Institute and its the essentials of the Course into seven in- ness comes from intestinal disorders. Regu- 

Council have formulated the few simple teresting, meaty lessons, and we are going ar rowing is better than pills 

rules of right living—what to eat and how to give them to you free with a genuine 
to live. They show you how to build up a__ rolling-seat rowing machine REDUCE WITHOUT DIET OR DRUGS... 
¢ body, full of life, full of energy and When you fail to work out surplus fats you 
icliilee thesteadl hero, enema ealeel : ROWING IS FUN... with the Row- put on weight. Five minutes a day on the 
. . Rite Boat Any other form of regular exer Row-Rite Boat will work miracles with your 


1 


cise may become tedious—but never rowing waistline, your hips, arms or legs. It is fun 





Row-Rite Boat. It is exactly like row- to reduce when you own a Row-Rite. 


Send Only $1 With This Coupon! 


YOUR MONEY BACK tF NOT ENTIRELY SATISFIED 


Pee es es SF SF SF SSS SSS SSF SSF SF SSF FSF SS SSF SSS SBS BOB ee ee eee ee es 








' 

' REVIEW OF REVIEWS CORPORATION J. 1-9-32 
: 55 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. City 

' You may send me, on approval, charges prey aid by you, a genuine rolling-seat Row 
' Rite Boat, te oget ther with the free Course Physical ing 

P| I enclose $1.00 as first payment, and agree to make further payments of $2.00 a 
1 month until 1 have paid the total sum of $11.85, or else I will return the Row-Rite 
1 Boat and the Course within ten days, and my payment will be refunded 

' 

c : : 

1 EE Siescasasdnasseowissaniaee oveeeeee COocccvccrcccvccccccscces cocccccce ° 
' 

t — 

i ADDRESS TTT TIP TTS TTT TTT TE OTT TT Cr TT ee er Corcccece 
' Check here if you prefer to pay $1.00 with your order and then pay the Express 
' Agent (or Postmaster) $8.85 upon delivery of the Boat and the Course, saving $2.00. 








“It's good business 
to guard my throat, so it's 
good business for me to 
prefer Luckies. I'm certainly 
for the throat Protection — 
which ‘Toasting’ gives me. 
And I'm certainly for — 
your new pe ene he 
Cellophane wrapper 
that really opens with- 
out a search warrant!” 


Here's to Jack Holt—the star who 
never lets us down! Whether in out-of- 
door pictures or dinner-jacket dramas, — 
Jack always delivers an able and 

vigorous job of : 
A mighty, mighty tr 
cround. “A Dange 


tal 
Y 
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THE UNIQUE 


HUMIDOR 
PACKAGE 


Zip— 
and it’s open! 
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